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On February 25th the Regent came over to Warwick
House and told Charlotte that she might pay a visit to her
mother the next day. Also about this time he again allowed
her to see her friend. Mercer Elphinstone, who was back in
London. This was not, however, from disinterested kindness.
"It was evident," explains Miss Knight, "that this had been
arranged beforehand, and that the conditions were that Miss
Mercer, who had more influence than anyone with Princess
Charlotte, should open her eyes to her mother's imprudence,
and break the confidential intimacy between them."
Mercer Elphinstone, Lord Keith's daughter, was several
years older than Charlotte, and a great heiress. She was
very much a woman of the world, and remarkably self-
assured, and Charlotte had just the same kind of admiration
for her clever, sophisticated friend as the Regent, when a
young man, had for Fox. Here, in this newly-recovered
companionship, gilded as Mercer was by contact with the
gayer side of society, was something to relieve the dullness of
Warwick House. But such an opinion did Charlotte have of
her friend that she became almost too responsive to her influ-
ence. A change was noticeable in her manner to those about
her: she became a trifle chilly to her mother, a little aloof to
Miss Knight, who, as can be imagined, felt it acutely. One
evening, writes Notti, Lady Anne Smith spoke of "the advan-
tage she thought Princess Charlotte had reaped from my
being with her." Charlotte, instead of agreeing, "seemed
embarrassed," and Miss Knight burst into tears and spent
the rest of the evening in her own room. The over-feminised
atmosphere of Warwick House was in this strained condition
when one day an invitation came from the Regent asking
Charlotte and her Lady-companion to dinner.
The Prince had just had the singular experience of actually
looking into Charles Fs left eye, for, with Sir Henry Halford,
he had attended the opening of Charles' coffin at Windsor,
and for one instant, says Henry Halford, "the left eye, in the
first moment of exposure, was open and full, though it van-
ished almost immediately." For some reason this curious
experience seems to have put the Regent into immense good-
humour, and during dinner he amused himself by illustrating
the manner of Charles' decapitation on Miss Knight's neck: